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Ohe |
Abysmal Brute

i bang on to her.
than

By JACK LONDON

! s'athers o' money for the bhoth of you
| Bat play it square or you losa. Un-

derstand?

“And whatever you'll be doin® watch |
| out for the women.” was old Pat's
parting admonishment, young Pnt

astride his borse and reinlng in dutl-
fully to bear “Women is death an'|
dampation. remember that Bot when
you do find the one. the oniy one. |
Ebe'll be worth more |

glory an' money. But first be

| sure. an’ when you're sure don't let |
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CHAPTER 11l
LD at's eves were brightly
molst with pride and trinmph.
An" whnat il you be think-
it | Lapi y when some of
the gay an' ngliy ones tries to roagh 12
on him? . v
‘He L L3+ b was Stubéne
ers verdict
“No, he's too evol for that Bat held
Just hurt them some for thelr dirg-
Dest
“ILot's draw op the coutract.™ sald
the manages
“WWalt tili you Er
worth of hicy.,™ old
“™T'is strongz terms |

o

roloe to fxip a 4
boy over the | 4 0D
end the legs of him

up lroneclad and regular.”

Stubener was gone two days on tha
huaut. and he learned all and more than
old Pat had promised and came back a
¥ory weary and very hunible man

The young feil
worid bad

e

been startiaz to the case |

bardened manager, but Be had found
him pobods's

Virgin though bis mind was. un
touched by all save a purrow monn
tuin experience. pevertheless be buad
proved possession of a natural Keen
ness and sglirewdness far besond the
ATerage.

In a way he was a mrstesy to Sam.,

who coald vot andersiaud bis terriiie
equanimity of temper Nothing ruf
Ged hlm or worried hims, cnd bis s
tience was of un enduring primitive
Ligss

He never awore. not even the futlile

| ber slip through your flugers

wcvnce of the | 3

“Grab her with the two hands of
you and hang on. Hang on If all the
world goes to smash an’ smithereens

| Pat. boy, a good woman ls—a good
| woman

*T'ts the frst word and the
lase.™

- - -

Once In San Fmoclsco, Sam Stube-
ner's troubles began. Not that young
Pat had a nasty temper or was grouchy
na lis father bad feared. On the con-
trary, he was phesomenally sweet and
mild

At the end of a week Epider whisper-
ed that the Job was a cinch. His
charge was away and over the hills
from dawn till dark, whipping tho
streams for trout, shooting quail and
rabbits and pursuing the one lone nml
erafty buck famous for baving sur-
vived a decade of hunters. It was the
Spider, who waxed lazy and fat, while

| his charge kept himself in condition.

A= Stubener expected, his unknown
was laughed at by the fizht club man-
agers. Were not the woods full of
unknowns who were always breaking
out with chanmpionshlp rashes?

A preliminary, say of four rounds—
ves, they would grant bim that. But
the maln event—oever. BStubener Was
resolved that young Pat should make
his debut in nothing less than a main
event, and, by the prestige of his own
name he at last mannged it

With much misgiving the Mission
club ngreed that Pat Glendon could
go fifteen rounds with Rough House
Kellr for a purse of $100. It was the
custom of young fighters to nssume
the numes of old ring heroes, so no

But be was bomesick for bis belov-
mountains: alsoe he was secretly
by the clty, though be trod

od
appalied

ts roaring streets imperturbable as a

red Indlan,

“1 rame down here to fizht.” be an-
nonnced at the end of the first week.
“Where's Jim Hanford?”

Srobener whistled

“A big champlon like him wounldn't

ook at you.,” was his spswer. “‘Go
and pet a reputation’ is what he'd
say.”

“] ean lick bim."™

“But the public doesn’t knaw rhat
If you licked him you'd be champlon
the world., and no clamplon cver
became xo0 with his frst ight”

“f ean.™

“Tnt the puhlle doesn’t know It I'at
It wouldn't come o see von {ight And

of

It's the crowd that bLrincs the raoney
1] the Bl mrses ihat's whe Jim
Hanford woulin't cousider you for s
ecopnd. There'd he nothing in It for
Lim.

Besides, he's getting £3.000 a wea
right pow in vaudevilie, with a von-
ract for tweuty-fivre weeks, Do you

think he'd chuck that for a go with a
beard of? You've

Iap no one ever

ot to do something first—make n rec-
ord. You've ot to begin on the Ittle
tocal dubs that pobody ever heand of
guys like Chab Colllis, Ronghhouss
Keily and the Fizing Dutchman,
“When you've put them awnay, you're
only started on the fir<t round of the
Indder Buot after that you'll go up
ike a balioon.”™

“I"ll meet those three nn

came ring one after the other
Fat's decision “Alake the arrange-
ments acconlinzls

Rrubener lnughed

“What's wrong? Dou't you think 1

put them away?¥

“1 know you can,” Stubener assured
“But It can’t bhe arranged that
You're got to take them one at
y time lesides, remen know

} m wring vou. This |

be warked up, and
the boy thut knows how, If we're

him
war
ither, 1

the gome npnd '

has to

nrafn=i1T10on

I].'l'.:

%

aud emascuinted ciss wonds of sisar
oy »
I'd awenr all right If | wanted to.”
he bod exploined when ehallenzed »e !
his companle st 1 ervess | |
Uver ouollies [0 ne -~ | When
do I'l) swear. | =
Ll Mot resolst dbvrinze to nis
Sl sbe w15¢) ovmdlis t thie s 1i
'L L4 - '
'l be renddin a B
[ ' 0 = |
i M« r - 3 t s t
nx . RO rorm. & \
1 1} TTIS. cely -
» ¥ f - - r ! ' .
. Lot T I've bLen tellin Caacis UH ¢
L r e hor's $an. an
be's Bonest e Enows pothing of the | »11] mest those three named in the |
rotte :.lf‘ « of the gumie I ket It nld same ring one after the other.™
i rogin | I 1 3] 1o el
S e e plp p‘ ”'.: & 1:“: lncky you may get to the top in a
- b — = : couple of years and be the champlon
e : : . i with a miat of money.™
- £, L gl U NIIm up » 7
- i s m'_“w: ‘ 1 ,,_. sizhed at the prospect. then
ik ttle epvugh, God kaows. it's riglitensd up |
s&t Bl Atire : o i And after that 1 can retire and go |
3 . buack home to the old man.” he sald,
; n. man, I'm tellin® you that 1§ Stubeper was albouat to replr. but
clprwed the o T« mnus from theé cherked himself. Strange ag wns this
Bre s[apers to vp it ‘way from him— ; champlonship materinl, he felt con
o stininiiin” 1 wuas wantly” them fur flent that when the top wns reached |
e serapbook. He don’t kuow a man | it would prove very similar to that of |
er ny down or thiew a fight So!' all the others who had gone before. {
dou't you et him In sosthing thae Bexides, two Fears was a long way |
¢t struizbt Dot t turn the Loys off, and there was rauch to be done in |
Sl e the meaptime
“Thnts why | put In the null an’ When Put fell to mopling around his
vulidl ¢lavse  The rst rottenness aop' | Quarters, reading endless poetry books
the conraet's Lroke of [teell: no spide | P04 novels drawn from the public B-
L3 ! i uf stunke monete no s red ir -.".’.lf_f_ FT‘:T)QT:PI‘ senl 1)i!’ll r'“ Lo H"("
ranzements 1 movin® pitchier | ©8 @ Contra Costa ranch across the
men for guarmnteed distsnce.  There's bay, under the watchful eyes of Epider

w

igls

“LY’S CREAM BALM OPENS CLOGGED

HOSTRILS AND HEAD--CATARRH GOES

Passages: You
Discharge

Brecthe Freely, Nasty

6tozs, Head Colds and Duil Head- |t!
| lines the nose, head and throat; clears

& plr passages;
harges
soothing relief comes immediately. I

ache Vanish,
—_—— = ?
Cream Balm.™ |
bottle anyway, just 1o
nostrils |

-

Try

Iy's

r a lfrtle In the

ineis

3y marn'ng' the catarrh, cold-in-head | and raw dryness |s distressing but

s entarrhal sore throat will be gone. | truly needless
Put your falth—just onee—in “Ely's

Balm®”  Cream Bzim™ and your cold or catarrh
This sweet, fra-| will purely disappear.—(Adv.)

now! Get the

ream

such misery
bottle of “E
store

Fnd

Ll

srant

of

balm dissolves by the heat
the nostrils; penetrates and heals |
1@ inflamed, swollen membrane which

nasty dis-
cleansing, |

stops
and a feelitg of

Don't lay awake tomight struggling

vour clogged nose and ' for breath, with head stuffed; nua:ﬂlsj

l“:l.»I

down the alsle through the stupefied
pnd lncredulous acdience on the way 1
to his dressing room,

one suspected that he was the =son of
the great Pat Glendon, while Stubener
beld his peace. It was a good press
surprise package to spring later.

Came the night of the fight after &
month of walting., Stubener’'s anxlety
wns keen His professional repula-
tion was staked that his man would
make o showing, and he was astound
ed to see PPat seated In his carner a
| bare five minutes lose the beaithy coi-
or from his cheeks, which turned a
| sickly yellow.

“Cheer up, boy,” Stubener sald, slap
ping bim on the shoulder. *“The first
time in the ring Is always strange, and
Kelly has a way of hetting his oppo-
nent walt for him on the chance of
gotting stage fright.”

It fsn't that.” Pat apswered., “It's
the tohaceo smoke, 1°'m not nsed to it
and it's m ng me fair slek.”

His maneger experionced the quick

nkl

shock of relief A man who turned
ik from mental cnnees, aven if he
weore a Ramson, ceold never win to

place fn the prize ring.  As for tobae-

~n smoke, the voungster wonld have
to et used to It, that wos all

Younzg Pat's entrance into the ring
had been met with silenee. but when

ntonel Honse Kellr ernwled throngh
the ropes his greeting was uprogrions

He 4] not belle his name. He was
a ferociouns looking man, binck and
hairr. with huge. knotty muscles,
welzhing a full 200 ponndds

I*nt lonked acro=s at him ecurfonsiy
anil raceived n sarvage scowl  After

both had been Introdiuced to the aodl-
en~e *lirr shonk hrmwls

And even as their glovea gripped
Relly ground Lis teeth, convulsed his
face with an espression of rige and
nitered:
“You've =it ver nerve wid reh,” He
flung "ut's hand roughly from his and
hissed, “I'll vat veh up, ye pupl”

The svdlenre lauzhed at the netion,
and it guessed hilarfousiy nt what el

m

Iy must have =nid

(& 9 in
gong, Pat turned to Stubener.
“Why Is angry with

asked

“He ain®s,
“That's hisx Yay.
It'= just mouth fAghting.

“it Isn't boxing.™ was
ment. And Stubener, with
ginnce, noted thut his eyes
mildly biue as sver.

“Fe ceareful the manager warned
as the gong for the it round sound
ed and Pat stood up. “He's liable to
come at vou lilke A man eater.™

And like u mnn eater Kelly did come
at him, reshinz across the ripg in wild
fary, Pat. who In his easy wany had
advanced only a couple of prees, snug
el the other's momentum. sldesiepped
atd bheought bhis arched right
across to the Jnw,

Then he stood and looked on with a
great curiosity.

The fight was over.

Kelly bud fallen like a stricken bul-
lock to the fioor, and there he lny with-
ot movement while the referee, bend
Ing over himn, shouted the ten seconds
In his unheeding ear.

When Kellr's seconds eame to lift
him: Pat was before them., Gathering

he me?" he

v Brubeer answeroed
trying to scare you
Pat's
a
were

oom
quick
as

sll

| the huge, Inert bulk of the man in his

arms. he carried him to his corner and
deposited him on the stool and in the
arms of his seconds.

Half & minute later Kelly's head lift
ed nnd eres waversl open He
lonked about him stupldly and then to
one of his secands,

“What happened ?™ he queried hoarse-
Iy. *Did the roof fall on me*"

A= n result of his fizht with Kelly.
though the general opinion was that
he had won by a luke, Pat wns match-
o1 with Rufe Mason. This took place
thres weeks inter, and the Slerra clob
sudienes at Dreamland rink fatled to
e whnt happened.

Rufe Mason was a heavvweight, not
ed |ocally for his cleverness, When
the gong for the fArst round sounded
both men met in the center of the
rine. Nelther rushed. Nor did they
strike a blow.

Theyr feit around each other, their
arms bent. thelr gloves so close to-
gether that they almost touched. This
lasted for perhaps five seconds.

Then it bhappened, and so quickly
that not one in a hundred of the au-
dience saw. Hufe Mason made a feint
with his right. It was obviously not a
real feint, but & feeler, n mere tenta-
tive threatening of a possible hlow.

It was at this Instant that Pat loosed
his punch. So close together were
they that the distnpee the hlow travel.
ed was a srant eight Incha
a shart arm left Jolt, and it was nc
complished by a twist of the left fore-
arin and a thrust of the shoulder

It Innded flush on the paint of the
rhin, and the astounded audience saw
Rufe Mnason's legs crumple under him
as his hody sank to the flonr. Bot the
referee Lad seen, he promptly
proceeded to connt him ont.

Agnin Pat earried his opponent to
his corner, und it was ten minutes he |

his

- vy
= Iils

itopprd up alr passages of lbe h"“"."“o“_’df ha\:i;i!ng ’?:dn h::::r:: Some | fore Kuie Masop, supporied by his |
xill open: you will breathe freely; | IAFTil OF & ¢ 'd'- il :‘ 4 ”"5“ *| seconds, with sazging keeses and roll- |
fullnexs and headache disappear, |foul mucous dropp:ng in . ITORL | yner. glassy eves, wad able to move

*No wonder,” he teld s reporter,

“thal Boozh flouse Kelly thoucht the

It was

his corner and waiting the |

( guard

'

| you want.”

roof hit him.”™

After Chub Collins had been put out
in the twoelfth sseond of the first round
of n fifteen round contest Stubener felt
compelled to speak to 'at,
| *Do vou know what they're calling
you now? he naked.

Pat shook his head.

“tme Punch Glendon.™

Pat smilisl politely, He was little
interested in whnt he was ealled. He
had certaln work cut out which he
1 must do ere he conld win back to his
I mountains, and he was phlegmatically
doing it. thnt was all

“It won't do,” his manager contin-
ned, with an ominons shake of the
hend. *“Yon can’'t go on putting your
men out so quickly. You must give
them more time.™

“I'm here to fight, aln't 1?" Pat de
manded in sumrise.
" Again Stubener shook his head.

“It's this way, Pat. You've got to
be big and generous in the fighting
Don't get all the other fighters

game.
sore. And it's not fair to the audi-
ence. They want a ron for their
money.

“Besides, no one will fight you.
They'll all be scared ont. And yon

with ten second
Would you

ean't draw crowds
fights. I leave it to you.

Pat was convinced, and he promised
| to give future aundiences the requisite
lrun for their money. though he stated
| that, personally, he preferred goinz
! fishing to witnessing a bundred rounds
| of fighting.

]
l CHAPTER IV.

AT had got practically mowhere
' P in the game. The local sports
| lnughed when his name was
! mentioned. It called to mind
’ funny fizghts and Rough House Kelly's
| remark nhout the roof.

Nobody knew how
They bad never seen him. Where was
his wind, his stamina, hi= ability to
mix it with rough customers through
long grueling contests?

He bad demonstrated nothing but the
possession of a lucky pnnch und a de
pressing proclivity for flukes
* 8o It was that his fourth match was
arranged with Pete Sosso, a Portu-
guese fighter fromn Butcheriown, known
only for the amaziug tricks he playesd
in the ring.

Pat did not train for the Aght. In
stead lhe made a fiying and sorrowful

Pt comld fizht.

trip to the mountains to hury his fa
ther. O Pat had known well the

eond!tion of his heart. and it had stop
ped suddenly on him.

Young Pat arrived back in San Fran
cisco with so close n margin of time
that he changed into his fighting tog<
direvctly from his travellng suit, and
even then the audience was kept wall
ing ten minutes,

“NRemember, give him a
Stubener eantioned him as be climbed
through the ropes. “Play with him, but
do it seriously. Let him go ten or
twelve rounds, then get him.

chanece.”

o
ot

that
him

L ONRD tricky wax he
stand up to him and not put
kept his hands full.

It was a pretty exhibition, and the
Sosso's whirl-

ont, =0

audience was delizhited.
wind attacks, wild feints, retreats and
rusbes required all "at’'s scieuce to pro
tect himself, and even thenr he did pot
escape un=cathesd,

Stubener praised Lim in the minute

rests, and all would bave heen well

| bad not Sosso in the fourth round
played one of Lis most spectacular
tricks,

Pat, in a mixup, bad landed a hook
to Sosso's jaw., when to_hisx amaze-
ment the latter dropped his hands and
recled  backward. roliing, legs
bending.aud giving. in a hizh state of

CVes

grogginess.

I'at eould not understand., It had
not been n knockout bhlow, and yet
there was his man all ready to fall to
| the mat 'at dropped his own hands

nand wonderingly watched hls reeling

onponent. staggered away, al-
most fell, recoversd, nnd stnggered ob-

Hquely and blindly forward again.

For the first and the last time in hisl
| fighting carcer 'at was caught off his |
He actually stepped aside to |
let the reeling man go by. Still reel- |
ing, Sosse suddenly loosed his right. |
Pat reeeived it full on his jow with
an impact that rattled all his teeth,

A great roar of delight went up from
the aundience. But Pat did not hear,
He saw only Sosso before him. zrin
ning and definut, and not the least bit
grogey. Pat was hurt by the hlow,
but vestly more ontraged by the trick.

All the wrath that his father
had surged up in him. He shrok
head as if to get rid of the shock of
the blow and steadlied himsel!f before
his man, It all oceurswl in the next
second. Wihth a felnt that drew his |
opponent, Pat fetched hizs left to the
solar plexuns. almost At tne sxime in-
stant whipping his right across to the
jnw -

The lutter blow landed on Sosso's
mouth ere his falling bhody stroek the |
floor. The club doctors worked half nrlr'

[
!
{

SONS =0l

aver

Wia
itle

heur to oring him to. After that theyw
put eleven stitches In his moutk nnd
packed him off In an ambulance.

“I'm sorry,” PPat told his manager.
*I'm afraid 1 lost my temper. Il nev-
er do it agalin in the ring. Dad alwars
ceautioned me nbout it HHe said it hind |
made him lose mors than one bhatile.
I Aldu't know | conid lose my temper
that way. But now that I know 111
keep It in control”

And Stubenar belleved him., He was
coming to the stnge where he could be ’
lieve anything abont his young charge i

“You don’t need fo get angry.'” he |
sald. “You're so thoroughly the mns |
ter of your man st any stage.”™ ‘

“At any Inch or second of the fght.” |
Pat affirmed, |

“And you ean put them oot any time

“Sure [ ean. I don’t want to boast,
but I fnst seem to possess the abllity,
My eres show me the opening that my
skill knows how to nmmke, and time
and distance are second nature to me.
Dind ealled It s glft, but 1 thought he
wns hinrneying me. Now that I've
been up against these men, 1 guess he
wns right. He suld 1 had the mind
and muscle correlation.”

| pay $1 or $0 to see a ten second fght 7" |

Pat obeyved Instructions, and. though |
it would have been easy enough to put |

| sald.
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1l
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Are you going to mover

At no time will the necessity for getting new pieces and maybe a Rug or
two, become so evident as at moving time.

Let the charm of the new home be evident in our furnishings.

AStoreYoull Like

CARPET C2

This great store, having ever been moving ahead, progressing in a man-

T o % e -

ner to alwavs offer our customers the very newest things
dav offers vou a wide range of splendid furnishings for your new home,

in Furniture, to-

- §

|  *At any inch or second of the fight.”’
Stubener repented musingly,

Pat nodded. and Stubener, nbsolutely
believing him, caught a vision of a
golden future that =hounld have fetch:-
ed old IP'at ottt of his srave,

“Well, don’t forget, we've got to give |

Iack of judocment in time and distance.
Nevertheless he had won many fights
by virtue of Inuding one in each
iq-n or gn of the unending fusililades of
minches he delivered.

{  Pat. with strong upon him the caun-
tion that he must not put his opponent

the crowd a ran for (ts moner,” he |out, was kept busy. Nor, thongh he
sald, ~“We'll fix it up between us how r(M—‘I‘.'l{ll-rl vital damage, conld he avold
many roundds a fizht shonld go Now | entirely those eternal fdying gloves.
=anr pext bont will he swith the Flying | But it was good tralping, and in a

Dutchman. Supposa let ft run

the ful! fifteen nnd put him out in the
st round. That will give »on a
chance to make a showing as well™

“All righit, Sam,” wns the answer,

“It will be a test for you."” Stubener
warned., *“You may fall to put him
out in that last round.”

“Watch me™ I'at paused to put
weight to his promise and picked up a
volume of Longfellow, “If I doo't I'll
never read poetry agnin, and that's go-
Ing some.™

“You bet It

yYou

=, his mnnager pro-

| uate rest at the end of the tifth round.

mild way he enjoyed the contest
“Could you get him now?" Stubener
| whispered in his ear during the min-
“Suare.” was Pant's
“Y ol
tnoclied

answer.
1never
ane,

bie's heen

by any

know

ottt

yet
Stubener

"

!
ri

l warned a coaple of rounds. later.

| my

have to hreak
“I Know

afraid I'l
" Poat smiled.

Fm

les,”

“Then
knu

| the punch I've got in me, and when 1

claimed jubilantly, “though what you |

see In such stuff Is hevond me.
Pat =ighed, but dld not repls.
his life he had found but one person

who eared for poetrs, and that had

In all I

been the red halred schigoliepcher who |

scared him off late the woods,

“Where are yon golng?’
demanded in surprise, looking at his
wateh. s

Pat, with his hand on the doorknob,
pansed and turmed around

“To the Academy of Sciences.” he
*Zhere's n professor who's go-
ing to give a lecture there on Brown.
lug tonight., and Browning iz the sort
af writer youn need assistance with,

| Sometimes 1 think I ought to go to

nirtit school.”

“But, great Scott, man!" exclaimed
the bherrified manager. “You're on
with the Fiying Dutchman tenight!™

“I know it. But 1 won't enter the
ring 1 moment before half past 9 or
quarter to 10. The lecture will he

over at %15, If yom want to make

| sure come around and pick me up In

¥your machine.”

Stubener shrogged
helplessly.

“Youn've got no kick coming”™
assured him,
man's worst timea wak in the hours just
before a fight and that many a fight
wis lost by o man's breaking down
vight there, with nothing to do
think and be anxlous. Well,
never need to worry about me
wWiy.
off to a lecture,

And later that night. In the eonrse

his shoulders

that

You ought to b rlt " L
i o be giad 1 can Ll‘l rogirml lts AP

itinli thiut Pat, helpless, was receiving

Stubener |

| Flying Dutchman had cut loose

land it something bas got to go.
won't my knuckles will.”

“I'm yon think you could get him
now #' S|ruboner ked at the end of
the thirteenth round,

“Any time, 1 tell you” .

“Well, then, Pat, let him run to the
fAfteenth.™

In fourteenth ronnd the Flving
Dutchman exceeded himself, At th
stroke af the he rnshed
across the ring to the opposite ¢orner.
where Pat was lelsurely getting to his
feot.

The house cheered, for it

the
clear

the
'at

knew

| eatching the fun of It, whimsieally de

|

[
|

Pat |

“Dad used to toll me n |

It !

vou'll |

of watching fAfteen splendid rounds, !
Stubener chuckled to himself more |
than once at the {den ‘of what that

nudlence of sports would think, did It
know that this magnificent ymung
prizefdghter hid come to the ring di-
rectly from a Browning lecture

| and yot nothiag Lad happ

The Fiying Duteliman was o young |

Swede, who possessed nn
willingness to fight and who wus
blessed with phenomens! endurnnee
He never rested, was alwavs on (he
offensive-nnd rushed and fought f'rom
gong to gong.  In the outtighting hi
arms whirled ahout Hie falls: in th
intighting he wus forever shoulderins
or half wrestling nnd starting blows
whenever he coulidl get & hand free.
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